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INDEX TO VOLUME XIX. 
__ is now ready, and can be had on application at this office, with- 
out charge, or will be mailed to any address gratis. 


~CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


eo struggle between the Knights of Labor 
and the Trades Unions has come to a test 
case in New York, and has ended briefly, as it 
must have ended in the long run, in a victory 
for the Trades Unions. The organization 
known as the Knights of Labor was founded 
by a few feather-headed agitators, ambitious 
and sanguine, but neither wise nor thoughtful, 
who fancied that they could draw all the 
mechanics, artisans and day-laborers of the 
country into one great society, to be governed 
by a central bureau or office, whose managers 
should issue orders, absolute and imperative. 
This central office was to dictate to all working- 
men as to their relations with their employers, 
with their fellow-citizens, with the State, even, 
and with the makers and the administrators of 
the State’s laws, 
* * 





The originators of this scheme aimed, in 
fact, to establish a government within a gov- 
ernment, to found a government of American 
laborers independent of the Government of the 
United States of America. ‘They sought to set 
up laws for themselves that conflicted with the 
laws of the country that sheltered them. They 
had a moral code of their own, that in many 
ways outraged the moral sense of the commu- 
nity. They resolved to gain their ends by 
means of intimidation and violence; and what 
those ends were nobody understood very clearly. 
But it was vaguely given forth that Labor was 
to have better wages than it had ever had be- 
fore; and that Capital was to be crushed under 
Labor’s heel, How factories were to be run, 
and how goods were to be bought and sold, 
without the assistance of this same despised 
Capital—these things were not explained. 

* 
ik * 

Of course, this scheme was absurd in its very 
inception, If there had been any systematic 
warfare of Capital, so called, with the Labor it 
employed, there might have been some reason 
for such an association of laboring men. But 
there was nothing of the sort. The man who 
has made or inherited—it is not dishonest to 
inherit—money enough to employ other men 








to carry on his business for him—that man 
naturally tries to get his work done as well and 
as cheaply as he can, ‘The man who sells his 
labor tries to get as good a price as he can, 
and to have as easy atime as he can. Here 
_are two opposing interests. They must be op- 
posing interests to the end of the world. If; 
we had a general system of communism to-day, 
to-morrow one man would hire another to bear 
his—the first man’s—burdens, and the conflict 
of Capital and Labor would begin over again. 
‘The situation is not new. It is not a matter 
of to-day, or of yesterday. 


* 
* * 





But the question involved in this conflict is 
one that must ultimately be settled between the 
individual employer and the individual em- 
ployed. The closer the workingman gets to 
dealing with his employer, man to man, the bet- 
ter off he is. ‘This may be set down as an axi- 
om. The Trades-Unicn helps the workingman, 
to some extent, in his struggle for profitable 
wages. It does not help him as much as it 
might; for the demands of a Union represent 
only an average case; and the bad workman’s 
demerits go into the calculation to lower the 
average of the good workman’s merits. The 
man who does a fair day’s work, and wants a 
fair day’s pay for what he gives, would do bet- 
ter to make terms with his employer on his own 
account, Still, the Trades-Union does some- 
thing for him. It sees that he is no worse off 
than the idle and incompetent. 

* 
* # 

But the Knights of Labor can do nothing for 
him. Unless its central council is made up of 
beings superior to mortal men, it can not judge 
infallibly of what is right and proper in every 
branch of trade and manufacture. The brush- 
maker can not know what wages should be paid 
to the glass-blower. The carpenter can not 
estimate the proper price of a compositor’s 
labor. All that the Knights of Labor can do 
is to band together—/o organize—a vast number 
of angry and discontented men, who want to 
better their condition without working for the 
advance they desire; and to teach them various 
means of more or less illegal violence, to the 
end of getting more money. 
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This organization was started, as far as we 
know, by the man Powderly, who has made 
himself conspicuous of late. He has turned 
loose upon the country his ‘‘ organization,” to 
boycott, to intimidate, to wreck trains, to assault 
and to murder. Mr. Powderly “meant well.” 
Hell is paved with good intentions of Mr. Pow- 
derly’s sort. The moral responsibility for all the 
lawlessness, violence, crime and general misery 
brought about by the recent labor troubles rests 
on Mr. Powderly’s head. He isa fluent and 
specious talker. He has all the moralities on 
the tip of his tongue. He deceived us all, at 
first. But he has pretty well come to the end 
of his tether. He can no longer control the 
men whom he ‘‘ organized.” A little while ago 
they were fighting against law and order. ‘To- 
day they are fighting among themselves; and 
fighting against the ‘I'rades-Unions that existed 
before Knights of Labor were heard of. They 
have done honest workingmen more harm than 
all the capitalists in the world could ever do. 
This is Mr. Powderly’s work. In the end, it 
will undo him, as it has undone his victims. 


We hate to see a large fuss made about a 
small matter. Several of our E. C.’s—-notably 
the Z7zbune and the Sun—have fallen foul of 
Mr. Opper because his late cartoon on the veto 
business has offended their naturalistic notions, 
They complain that he drew therein a field of 
such corn as never was on land or sea. We 
plead guilty for Mr. Opper, who, being only 
an artist, has to appear by his natural guardians. 
It was about the worst corn that we ever saw. 
But if our E, C.’s had ever had to wrestle with 
the wild and untamed artist, they would know 
that this was but a small and venial vagary. 


* 
* * 


The artist who would let the laws of nature 
or the system of the universe interfere with his 
untrammeled fancy, would be no artist for us. 
We should feel frightened about him. We 
should believe that there was something the 
matter with his health. Let the Z7idune and 
the Suz be thankful, as we are, that our artist 
did not see fit to draw his corn in the form of 
umbrageous trees, wound around with sinuous 
parasites, and sheltering the gaudy cockatoo 
and the pensive, intelligent and sudden monkey. 





REQUEST. 


JupGe.—Have you anything to say before the Court passes sentence upon you? 
PRISONER.—Well, all I got to say is, I hope yer Honor ’Il consider the extreme youth of my lawyer, an’ 


let me off easy. 
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THE TRAGEDY OF A TILE. 





CALLAHAN ¢o HosrEess.—Shure, Missus Cassidy, this 
is th’ foinest house, an’ th’ mosht illigint parthy thot Oi 
iver attinded—an’ Oi moight say, widout mekin’ you 
phroud, thot yer th’ quane av th’ avenin’! 


SUMMER RULES OF HEALTH. 


1.—During the heated term, many precau- 
tions must be observed that at other seasons 
would be trifling and unnécessary. 

2.—And, unless there should be a succession 
of very cool days, suicide must not be thought 
of. Nothing could be more detrimental to the 
health. 

3.—Put a decided check on excesses, It is 
much easier to get a decided check on excesses 
than a decided excess on checks, 

4.—During the heated season, everything of a 
depressing tendency must be sedulously avoided, 
Never pay a debt during the dog-days. 

5-—And don’t look in the mirror; any disa- 
greeable shock to the mind may prove fatal. 

6.—Nothing is more beneficial than sea- 
bathing. If you live on the Atlantic above New 
York, take a sea-bath every day prior to August 
31st. It is sometimes painful to get into the 
water (a rather strange fact, which scientists 
explain on the ground that the water is about 
four degrees below zero), so that the bather 
must submerge himself slowly, dipping in a toe, 
a fuot, etc., and giving a sprightly yell at each 
new depth. It is splendid exercise for the 
lungs, and, in fact, the yelling is salutary in 
effect on the whole system, for if the bather but 
yell loudly enough, some one will come and 
rescue him before he is entirely frozen. 

7.—Don’t try to eat fresh, juicy steak of a 
proper age, sweet butter; unadulterated bread, 
nor to drink clear milk or water, ‘These things 
are not absolutely poisonous, but nothing could 
be more fatal than an effort to find them, 

8.—Politicians who are subject to sunstroke 
should carefully abstain from running presiden- 
tial races. 

9.—But boys subject to sunstroke should re- 
quire their fathers to stroke them in the wood- 

. shed in the shade. 

10.—Don’t lie down in the middle of the 
day—you might lose your lunch. 

11.—A feeling of unconsciousness of the pos- 
session of a stomach may be readily relieved 
by equal parts currants and milk. 

12.— During the hot weather, those whose 
vocations require constant exposure to the di- 
rect rays of the sun, should stay in the house. 

13.— Many diseases come with summer. Hay 
fever is one. Certainly it is one, but it ought 
to be two, for then the sleek minister could take 
his thin, tired wife with him on the trip abroad, 

14.—Never walk when you can ride, never 
stand when you can sit, never do anything 
when you can do anything else. 

15.—Don’t live within six blocks of a doctor. 
This rule seems not only absurd, but an insult 


| 








A Little Later.—Oi musht be go’n now, Mrs. Cassidy; 
did annywan see annythin’ o’ me hat? 





CALLAHAN.—Zs this me hat?! You murdherin’ ould 
thafe av a tinkher’s hog, you know well it’s me hat! Mrs. 
Cassidy, you have th’ divil’s own misherable shanty, an’ 
me ould pig knows betther how ter give a parthy! Mrs. 
Cassidy, yer face wud shtop a clock!! Mrs. Cassidy, 
yer no leddy!!! (Leaves in disgust. ] 





to everybody of ordinary intelligence, yet ex- 
perience shows the reverse. A sudden emer- 
gency may so paralyze the reason that the cool- 
est man will call a doctor in before becoming 
fairly conscious of his actions, 

16.—Hired-men afflicted with heart-disease 
and fearful of the effect of over-exertion, should 
get some one to follow them close with a pitch- 
fork, or to ride them with a pair of Mexican 
spurs—in this way they may ward off the effects 
of vegetable decay. 

17.—If a literary friend asks a candid opin- 
ion of his works—fly. Fly, if you have to in- 
vent a flying-machine. And it doesn’t make 
any difference whether you can lie or not. Be 
sure you can not lie enough to satisfy the lite- 
rary man. 

18.—In case you feel tired, indolent, ennuied, 
can form no wish nor conceive of any ambi- 
tion, and have already drank, eaten and smoked 
to satiety, smoke some more. Instantly you will 
note the change; it is quite common for people 
following this rule, and who previously could 
wish for notiing, to wish with the liveliest in- 
terest that they were dead. Ss. 

19.—And if, after all, you need the aid of a 
physician, remember the highest-priced doctor 
is the best. If you can find a doctor so high- 
priced as to be just without your means, his pro- 
fessional services will be invaluable. 

WiLuiston FiIsH. 


Mrs. Cassipy.—Is ¢hzs yer hat, Misther Callahan? 
|She had been sitting on it for half an hour.] 


| WATERING-PLACE CORRESPONDENCE. 


Par Puck: —_ 
‘lhe ——— House, at , is the finest 


hotel in the world, It is a magnificent build- 
ing, of the packing-box order of architecture, 
The piazzas (don’t alter this word to verandahs; 
let us be American) are spacious, and as we 
have five hundred and seventeen children (fact 
—don’t take off a child) here-to enjoy them, 
they afford unrivalled facilities for falling over 
any sort of baby-carriage you like best, at any 
hour of the day or evening. Other guests are 
| the mothers of said children, nurses (all French, 
| of course) for same, one hundred and seven- 
teen belles of the house, two gentlemen (de- 
tained by illness) and one watering-place cor- 
respondent. 

‘he attendance is excellent. There are sev- 
eral banished nobles (African) here, amusing 
themselves by pretending to be hall-boys, por- 
ters and waiters. ‘Their imitations of answer- 
ing bells, blacking boots, bringing ice-water to 
the rooms, and being decently respectful, are 
not yet sufficiently practiced, but they take 
‘*tips’’ in the most life-like manner, 

At table, we have all the delicacies of the 
season—the season before last—in cans. Our 
rooms are spacious, if you keep your trunk,in 
the hall; also cool and airy, if you don’t mind 
what you say, though there is no danger of 
taking cold in them, 

We have a surfeit of amusements—tranquil 
amusements, After breakfast we make bets as 
to who will look at his or her watch oftenest, 
to see if it isn’t nearly mail-time. Then we 
hold yawning-matches. In the afternoon we 
fight flies. In the evening there is always a 
“hop.” The waiters pretend to play dance 
music, and the guests go somewhere out of ear- 
shot. 

Oh, unhappy toilers, condemned to big, airy 
city houses, ever-varied food, Coney Island 
breezes, Gilmore’s band, do you not envy me? 
Pack your trunks, and fly hither. Do not de- 
lay an instant. The house is full to overflow- 
ing; not another guest can be accommodated; 
we are turning them away every day. Come 
at once. 

Dear Puck: Don’t fail to use the above. 
You needn’t pay for it. It is good for a week’s 
board. urs truly, D. @. 
NOTE. 

We print the above (with two trifling omissions in the 
first line) to oblige an old acquaintance. Stern custom 
prevents us from filling the blanks, save at the usual 
rates. We hope this will make no difference in D. B.’s 





| calculations, but we dare not be sure.—EpitTor. 
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[Piazza of the Rohing Deep” House, about Nine P.M. Fuut. Moon, as per almanac, 


human nature. 


MarINE HERO (who was sick all the trip).—Yes, it came on to 
blow pretty hard, but the skipper sang out to reef her. “ Ay! Ay! sir!’ 
says 1, and snugged sail. Then we shifted a sand-bag or two, bore up 
and ratched about two miles— 

Farr Bow.Ler.—She never rolled any such scoring in this world! 

Oh, I saw her, the mean thing, marking up her score when she 
thought nobody was look 
‘THE PARLOR PIANO.— Tum, tum, tum! 
THE PARLOR SOPRANO.— i Ah, non giunge! 
OnE Wuo Likes It,—What a voice Miss Apporti- 
mento has! 
OnE Wuo Doesn’t.— What a voice, indeed! [And 
it is just a mere matter of emphasis!) 

PENURIOUS PaTRoN.—And, though I give that 

waiter fifty cents every Saturday night, he won’t 
even look at me when——— 

Mrs. CoppE FisHe.—No, I never recognize 
her—she’s only got nine trunks, I don’t asso- 
ciate with people who have less than a dozen. 












[A party of SERENADERS now proceed to lay 
waste the vicinity, videlicet —] 


‘TENOR (shrieking).—Me ladee— 
ALTO (whining).— ser-leeps— 
BARITONE (roaring). — ser— 
Basso (grumbling. )— leeps! 
Turi (¢ four different key ).—Me ladee ser-leeps, me 
la-a-a-a-dee ser-le-e-e-ps! 
‘THE PROMPTER (wethin),—All promenade! 
‘THE WronG ONE.— Miss Flirtington, can [have the 
pleasure of 
THE RiGut OneE.— Mamie, haven’t you saved me 
Miss FLIRTINGTON.—I am very sorry, Mr. De Trop, but I really 
can not—yes, George, of course! A waltz, isn’t it? 
‘Tom.—Jack looks well in bathing costume, doesn’t 
he? He’s got a pair of calves big enough— 
Funny Man (tnterrupting).—For a yoke 
of steers! [F. M. zs promptly suppressed.] 
MASHER. —But, just as I was going to tell 
her so, the hammock broke down— 
Business Man.—And did I make any 
thing? Only an assignment. 
‘He Dininc-Room OrcHestra.—Oh, how delightful! 
Oh, how entrancing! 
THE STABLE BAnjo.—Oh, dat watermelon! 
Censor.—Well, all i know is that they have been to drive twice, 
out to Shad Point theve times, and sat on the rocks together five mortal 
hours yesterday afternoon—and if that doesn’t mean anything, why 
POETICUS (sixty-cent sonnetteer for 
the Sunday papers).— Ah, you 
seem lost in thought! Were you 
not contemplating this star-strewn 
firmament, striving to read a hap- 
py destiny in its shining orbs ? 
PRosAICA.—Well, no, not exactly. 
I was just wondering whether we 
should have fish-balls for break- 
fast again to-morrow morning. 
[Poericus entites his next son- 


\\ \ \ \ NSS SS 
\ (\ \ WS SSX net: “ Uncomprehended,”| 


[ Enter ENGAGED Parr, looking at once triumphant and a ve.] 


the next 
dance? 








SoPHIE.— Goodness! ) How she could )} f: See | 
BELLE,— Look! t] How he could j 7 {her 1 
Maup.—Gracious! | a What made her ) him I real y 
Lov.—Oh! poe What made him j ehecee 1h OO PR sect , 
Carrie.—See! | What she him | imagine 
BLANCHE.—Sh! What he saw ” ia J 


TO BE HEARD ALL ALONG SHORE. 








| 
| 





‘ Much obliged for that little 



















































PROMENADERS, GossiPPERS, Lovers, £¢c., as per 


SOUNDS FROM WITHIN, according to circumstance). ] 


SopHIE.—He was awfully sweet on—- 


BELLE.— —me. 

Mavup.—But I wouldn’t— 

Lou.— —I refused. 

CarrRIE.— For he wasn’t by any means— 

BLANCHE. — —and I said: ‘No, thanks!”? 


OmneEs. — Wouldn’t she be 
just raving if she knew it? 

“THE KITCHEN ACCORDION. 
—For he’s going to marry Yum- 
Yum— Yum-Yum! 

MYSTERIOUS STRANGER 
(overwhelmed with attentions). 
—Yes, I wil/ have a cigar. 
Basket of wine sent to my 
room, Judge? Mumm ?—all 
right—thanks, Will I take a 
spin behind -your grays, to- 
morrow, Colonel? Why, cert! 





favor, Mr. ‘Topnotch—shan’t 
forget. Oh, yes, Mrs. Pusher, I remember. Your daughter’s name is 
Louise—not Louisa. No, I don’t object to another cigar-—(and so tt 
goes on.) 
SIMPLE-MINDED SOJOURNER.—- Why, who is that—some distinguished 
gentleman ? 
O_p Hanp.—Hardly— it’s the “ Sa:siety Spy” correspondent. 
CLERK (to Landlord).—Mr. Crowder, the’bus is coming up from 
the boat with eighteen people. Shall I give them those vacant rooms in 
the west wing ? 
LANDLORD (scornfully).—Course not. 
week that we were crammed full, and now’s the time to prove it. 
em in the corridors! 
[Enter below,’ Bus.] 
LANDLORD.— Play up, band! 
BAND (not intentionally sarcastic, probably).—He ’s got 
?em on the list!—he’s got ’em on the list! 
[Great excitement. °Bus disgorges crumpled and 





We’ve been vowing for a 
Cot 


~ 


ws disheveled PASSENGERS, who hurry in between 
ES two lines of giggling gazers.| 
f —e Cuorus.—Of all the guys! Why, there ’s 


Tom Smith—I didn’t know they ever gave him 
any vacation, ‘hat ’s a pretty girl! Oh, heavens, 
see that duster! How do you suppose Charley got 
money enough to come here? ‘That lady in gray is 
a clerk at Sarcinet’s, 
Noah’s sak discharging cargo 


Observe those Knickerbockers! 
Well, 
was nothing to this! 

[Z£nter BaccacE-Wacon. /ts contents 
are carefully scrutinized while being 
unloaded. | 

Cuorus (reading).— 


Cc. B. 
Ss. F. 
Mrs. Q. a 


There ’s fifteen with that last mark— 
be very polite to her, Maria, That’sa 
Grand Hotel label. ‘Twelve trunks, hat-box and bath-tub—run, Willy, 
and see if Lord Wappingstairs is on the register—he’s expected this 
week, One hair-trunk—that must go with the duster, Sixty-six pieces 
for the eighteen—not so bad, after all. 





[And everybody goes in /o examine the register.] 





MANLEY H. PIKE. 
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A SAFE SKIPPER. 


T was the trial trip of Dr. Jones’s new 
yacht. ‘lhe wind was rather fresh. 
Dr. Jones was in the cabin with some 
friends. Young Briggs was on deck 
talking with the sailing-master. ‘The 
water was spilling over the-rail, and 
washing the deck with spray. 
“Is this boat safe?” asked 
Briggs, timidly. 
“| should say it was, sir; safe 
as a crab in its hole.” 
“Well,” pursued Briggs, nerv- 
/ ously: “The boat may be safe, 
but is Dr, Jones a good yachts- 
man?” 
“That he is, sir. Why, do 
you know, he emptied a whole case of 









plished yachtsman. He's fit to be a com- 
modore.” 

“Yes, I know about the wine, but you 

will pardon me if I am a little nervous 


about our safety. You say we ave safe, and yet Dr. Jones never comes 


on deck in stormy weather to manage the boat himself.” 


“Yes,” replied the skipper curtly: “That ’s the reason there ’s no | 


danger.”’ 








THE CHRONICLE OF DONKEYS. 


1V.—-T'HE FasciINATING DONKEY. 


1 ie Fascinating Donkey is the one you had rather smite with a slung- 
shot of the whole vast catalogue. As a general thing he is not able 
to inform you himself what makes him fascinating. He only knows that 
he is. He is unable to make up his mind, as he admires himself in his 
nightly mirror, whether it is his nose, his eyes, his moustache, or his 
figure that work such frightful ravages in the female heart, and he finally 
concludes that it must be the foot ongsam. 

‘To observe the Fascinating Donkey as he operates upon some ten- 
der creature of the opposite sex is to witness a spectacle that, as an ex- 
hibit of cold, hard, amalgamated self-conceit, mounts far above the 
sublime. 

We have all seen his species introduced to a pretty girl at some 
social gathering, and marked the fire of prospective triumph light up 
his eyes as he seats himself beside her, the better to bring his fascina- 
tions to bear. 

Treasure that airy and brilliant trifle about having a good deal of 
weather lately, with which he opens the conversation, and observe the 
superb attitude in which he poses before his victim. 

Note how adroitly he disposes one soft white hand upon the back 
of his chair, so as to advantageously display his recently manicured 
finger-nails, and carelessly twists the end of his drooping and engaging 


moustache with the other, so that the beauties of his cat’s-eye ring can | 


not fail to be observed, and do their deadly work. 


Likewise consider the self-sufficiency of his smile, and ponder the 


occasional well-trained flashes of his fine eyes. 

You may safely lay large odds that he is inwardly blaming himself 
for inspiring the unfortunate and susceptible creature before him with 
a love and admiration ihat he can not alw?vs encourage, but excus- 
ing himself on the ground that he is a trusx.ee of beauty, like 
Bunthorne, and that if moths will fly to the candle, the laws 
of nature provide that they shall regret it. 

You might wager even larger odds that the susceptible creature 
upon whom the donkey is operating his fascinations has sized him 
up for just what he is, and is endeavoring to inflate him suffi- 
ciently, so that, when he presumes, upon the impression he has 
made, to be unduly charming the next time they meet, he will flop 
all the more readily as she punctures him with the pin of disdain, 

But do you think that will crush the Fascinating Donkey ? 

If you do, you don’t know him. 

By reason of the circumstance that he is a donkey, and follow- 
ing out the infallible rules of ‘asininity, he will gather himself to- 
gether, and reflect that the poor girl has taken this heroic measure 
to deprive herself of his attentions, because she knows they will 
destroy her peace of mind if she allows them to continue. 

He will consider it the penalty of his charms, and pity the poor 
creature whose strength is not sufficient to resist them, while sadly ad- 
mitting to himself that such strength is not given to mortal woman. 


But perhaps it is when you walk down Broadway in the afternoon | 


with the Fascinating Donkey, that your contempt for the beast reaches 
its bounds, He actually walks sideways part of the time in order to 
catch his own reflection in the shop-windows, and fondly imagines that 


‘Extra Dry’ last night? He ’s an accom- | 


| you think that he is admiring the goods displayed there. ‘Then, if-you 

| meet a pair of pretty girls, who throw you a personal glance of admi- 
ration, he appropriates it and says: 

“Gad! Those were charmers. Did you see the smile they gave 
me ?”” ‘ 

Such occasions always reminded me of Mr, Aésop’s little fable 

| about the donkey that carried an idol on his back, which the people 

| fell down and worshiped, when the donkey, imagining that they were 
| worshiping him, stopped to get the full benefit of their adulation, 

| whereupon he was convinced with a club that he had fallen into a 

| grievous error, 

In order that I may be acquitted of vanity in drawing this com- 
parison, I am willing to frankly admit that I am myself a fascinating 
fellow, though not a donkey by any means, It is simply that I am 
gifted with engaging manners, and am unable to control the emotions 
that agitate the female bosom when I condescend to make myself 
agreeable. 

Am I to blame that the Creator endowed me with such unusual 
charms ? 

No, indeed. 

But to continue about the Fascinating Donkey. He is of all ages, 
because he never outgrows his asininity. When he becomes bald and 
toothless, he still admires himself in the glass, and fancies that every 
woman who treats him with respect is succumbing to his fascinations. 
It is then that he becomes disgusting, for, as there is no fool like an old 
fool, so there is no donkey like an aged one. 

I consider it to be the sacred duty of every gallant and hand- 
some young fellow like myself to rebuke these dotards by cutting them 
out of the grand-daughters of their contemporaries at the French balls, 
the front rows at the comic operas, and upon similar occasions, It is a 

| duty we owe to the aforesaid grand-daughters as well as to ourselves, 

| and by my halidome—whatever that is—it is a duty that we perform 
well. 

It is one of the retributions of nature that the Fascinating Donkey 

| generally marries a fool. (The reasons therefor are too obvious to be 

pointed out to persons intelligent enough to read Puck.) 

This circumstance accounts largely for the fact that he never out- 
grows his asininity, but ever continues to bask in the rays of his own 
admiration of himself. He even discusses with the fond fool who 
married him the victims that he makes in a day, and she, being a 
fool, knows that he can not help breaking hearts, and pities all the 
rest of her sex because they did not capture the donkey whose foretop 
she holds, 
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| And you could no more persuade either of them that their views 
of each other are mistaken, than you could go to a picnic during the 
| Greek Kalends, or convince a sensible man that Grover Cleveland will 
not serve another term as President of these free United States. 

Read this brilliant chapter to the next Fascinating Donkey you 
meet, and if he don’t consider that you intend it as an allusion to some- 
body else, order anything you please at your own expense. 
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ALAS, POOR NEWPORT. 


eradicated from Newport,” is an item 
in one of the Sunday newspapers. 
Poor Newport! Our sympathy 
goes out to her as to a pretty widow 
in dire distress. If this information 
can be-relied upon, we fear that cruel 
Fate has sounded the key - note of 
Newport’s doom. 

So the gamblers and counterfeit- 
ers are all gone! More’s the pity for 
the charming little city on the Sound. 
The streets are deserted, and the broad 
verandas of her picturesque cottages and imposing 
hotels are given over to the ghostly quiet of the 
ruined temples of the Egyptian deserts, and the 
Z,,, noiseless gloom of a Twenty-ninth Precinct pool- 

- 4 room, a quarter of an hour before the time fixed 

' for an official visit of the police, now pervades 

the broad avenues where so recently were heard the sounds of revelry, 

and where the brilliant costumes of the world of fashion were wont 
to sparkle in the mid-day sun, 

The change is a sad one to contemplate, and the blow falls alike 
upon the unfortunate victims of this stern edict, and the ordinary sum- 
mer tourist to whom these prohibited pastimes were among the chief at- 
tractions of the city. 





‘The handsome male gambler, with his well-fitting clothes, his stylish | 


figure, his entertaining fund of small talk, his skill at polo and tennis, 
his languishing glances, and his melancholy expression as he played for 


the heart and hand of some rich and feminine stake, was a work of art. | 


No less artistic was his competitor of the other sex. Who doesn’t 
recall the dashing gambler whose rich clothes and costly jewelry were 
her capital; her handsome face, well-rounded figure, her bold but art- 
less talk, and her skill at riding, her bravery in yachting, her tact in 
flirting, and her genius in drawings a proposal out of some rich bachelor, 
were her trump cards? 

Then, too, there was the modest, demure gambler, who had pre- 
served the art of blushing, of looking shy and appearing timid in the 
presence of dangers which she herself had brought about. This was the 
most dangerous gambler of all, and her season’s profits were small in- 
deed, if there were not a dozen millionaires, at least, among her stakes. 

There were counterfeiters, too, in countless numbers, almost, in those 
good old times. Both male and female: ‘Ihe man who counterfeited 
position, wealth, relations, piety, boldness, learning, and the thousand 
other riches which are much more easily acquired than counterfeited, 
if the trickster did but know it. 

‘There was his female rival, who counterfeited everything, from the 
symmetry of her proportions to the innocence of her demeanor, 


But they are all gone now, and with them 
passes away al that gave Newport its gayety, 
its brilliancy and its charm, for a collection of 
wealthy saints and respectable angels, mingled 
with a mixed assortment of frank and can- 
did sinners, boldly wearing their naughtiness 
upon their outer garments, like the stripe on a barber's pole, is neither 
interesting to the student to observe, nor pleasant to the tourist to re- 
side among. 


It may be all right in the end, but the millenium is still far away, 


AMBLING and counterfeiting are wholly ' 








THE Cyxv OF THE NARRAGANSETT PIER SOJOURNER.— 


HE WON’T FOOL WITH IDIOTIC PRACTICAL 
TRICKS HEREAFTER. 
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The evident agitation of the young man in the picture is of caused by his having 
experienced a change of heart; but by his having accidentally rung the new “ chest- 
nut gong” on his vest just as the minister made a strong point in his sermon. 








and in the meantime we fear that the costly dwellings of the Newport 
of to-day will become storage-places for small grains, her velvet lawns 
the home of thriving cabbages, and her shaded avenues the pasture-lots 
of grazing herds of lowing kine. 

Gambling and counterfeiting may be dishonest, but in summer-re- 
sorts, honesty is seldom the best policy for those tax-payers who have 
paid ten times as much for a cottage as the property is worth, in pros- 
pect of a further rise—that is, we don’t believe it is the best policy. 
Never having been tried before, its result is stiil as much a mystery as 
the authorship of Hugh Conway’s last book. B. N. 





CURRENT COMMENTS. 


HE farmers are said to be the most independent set of people in the 
world, That is probably the reason they are so poor. Independ- 
ence at the price they get it, is not equal te~slavery. This is a serious 
fact, and not a joke. We want our readers to have a chance to catch 
their breath between laughs occasionally, Hence the fact. 

Ir Eve had partaken of the apple with the aid of ‘a four-tined sil- 
ver (triple-plated) fork, and with her little finger crooked at a genteel 
angle, her sin would be condoned; but to eat with her fingers, as she 
unquestionably did, is more than we can stand. ‘This generation can 
swallow a little wickedness; but its gall rises at vulgarity. 





A NEw ENGLAND country editor observes in his paper: ‘ A school- 
house is to be built in district 42, our district, so we was informed one 
day a short time since.”” This ought to be good news for the readers of 
his paper, provided he recognizes a good opportunity when he sees one. 





PARADOXICAL As it may appear, this is the furrier’s busy season. 
To make the paradox complete, February should be the busy season of 
the straw hat manufacturer, and of the summer-hotel keeper. 


WHEN A MAN living in the rural districts makes a contract with the 
local florist to run a lawn-mower over his grass so many 
times a month, he expects cut rates. 






BuFFALO BILL does some wonderful things in 
his Wild West Show, but he would add a marvel Sd 
to it if he could only introduce the lassooing of a 
an Irish bull. 


IF THE bees made glucose, it is very likely 
that the dealers would adulterate it with honey. <2 


‘« Waiters, waiters everywhere, and not a drop to drink.” 











THE POET’S WAIL. 





I am feeling sad to-day, I am feeling very solemn, 

For I know not what to write for to fill a single column. 

There is nothing going on, nothing timely in the papers, 

And in vain my weary pen through my hirsute lightly capers. 

Not a fancy, not a thought, through my mind goes lightly tripping, 
But my pen into the ink I’m a-dipping, dipping, dipping. 

First I from the window look where the lily and the pink stand, 
Then I start, and back my pen goes into the patient ink-stand. 


‘Then I see the white cloud fly down the heavens like a shalfdp, 
And a horse that passes by on a most terrific gallop. 


‘Then a Tuscan at my gate plays a chorus by Rossini, 
And beneath my window yells loud a scissors-grinding sheeney. 


‘There the misty something or other on the something lightly lingers, 
But from these no theme I get for the pen that’s in my fingers. 


What though graceful golden-rods blow from Saugatuck to Dover? A . yy y 
What though yonder brindled bull knows that he is just in clover? | Py | (iil 





What though luscious pumpkin-pies gaily bloom in farmers’ cupboards? | ||| ~<a ! vi Ll! 
What though now my closet-shelf for the steak the yellow pup boards? “4 ; l 








Ill give up, from all these things, somehow, I can’t get a starter, 
I wish now my useless ink I could for a cocktail barter. 


But I can’t; so what ’s the use of my sighing or repining, 
Every vest and pocket-book can not have a silver lining. 


If for my short-coming the publisher would me excoriate, 
‘All I have to say is that I am not the poet laureate. | 


And if he is mad that now no bright theme my mind engages, | 
All he’s got to do is to dock it from the poet’s wages. 








| New ARRIVAL,—Faix, how ther divil kin won tell whin these tomatos be done, mum? 








IN A RECENT marine accident many persons 
were “injured by life-presérvers,” according to 
a reporter. We always thought these things 
were intended strictly for ornament. That is 
probably the reason they are usually hung up 
in the steamboat ceiling, or nailed to the floor 
under the seats. 


‘Tuls Is the time we have to sigh: 
There are no flies on last year’s pie. 


Jimmy McLavucutin is undoubtedly Ameri- 
ca’s champion straddle-bug. Why is he a strad- 
die-bug? Why, because he makes so mucli by 
straddling. Straddling what? Why straddling 
thoroughbred winners, of course. Get thee to 
the race-track, Philetrs., 





Ir 1s said that when the moon shines on a 
person asleep, the sleeper immediately wakes. 
But we will bet that the moon can’t wake up a 
policeman just the same. 

IN THE event of a war between this country 
and Mexico we shall want to make a bet. We 
will bet even up that this country whips. 


THE POTATO-BUG is supposed to be a native 
of New Jersey because it wears the Princeton 
colors. 


EIGHTY THOUSAND kegs of lager were drunk 
at the recent musical festival in Milwaukee. If 
Milwaukee doesn’t look out, she will make a 
regular Cincinnati of herself. 





‘THE PEN may be mightier than the sword; 
but the man who drops into any cheap restau- 
rant in this city between the hours of twelve 
and one will soon learn that the table-knife is 
mightier than both put together. 


Ir 1s so hot in St. Paul that the haberdashers 
change the shirts in their windows twice a day, 
they perspire so. 

‘THE HANGMAN is about the only person who 
always succeeds in getting the drop on his 
victim. 

Ir 1s a Hebrew clothier who has transposed 
the celebrated saying to read, “If at first you 
don’t succeed, fail, fail again,” 








NEPHEW (showing them the city .—Sh-h-h! Here comes James Gordon Bennett and his family. There’s Charles 
A. Dana, over there, looking at the elephants; and those two men behind yeu, going toward the monkey-house, are 
Jay Gould and Cyrus W. Field, I never saw so many celebrities out before in my jife. 


THEY ARRIVED JUST IN TIME. 


< 





| Ben BuTLER is going to run for 
Congress; but you needn’t get out 
of tlie way. You won’t get hurt. 


WuereE Is Point Pleasant? Down 
| in the kitchen where the dog lies 
| pointing his nose toward the stove, 

whose open door exposes to his 
vision about ten pounds of roasting 
| beef. ned 

Veca Is called the leading star 

of the Lyre. ‘This, it should be re- 
: membered, is a heavenly body, and 
not Lope de Vega the lyrical Por- 
tuegoose. panne 

SHAKSPERE may have understood 
nature pretty well. But he was not 
holding his hand-glass up to it the 
day he told us to throw physic to 
the dogs. Mr. Shakspere never ad- 
ministered medicine to a dog, or he 
would not have put such a saying 
on record; for he would have known 
that the dog would net take the 
| physic unless you held his jaws apart 
and poured the whole concoction 
down his throat, 
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fe only true rested i is that aeend by S St. Paul: 
apital has rights that labor is bound to respect. *. * { 
( ly opposed, to the megns. of coercion and violence to which some labor or- 
: one T‘hold that we have no right to detain a man from working for his family. We 
Ave jfight to persuade * * * but beyond that we have no right to go. I believe that neglect of 
ese les by some labor organizations has brought a stigma upcn honest labor that it will 
of honest labor to efface.”— cree A Arthur. 
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INTERESTING STATISTICS. 









N Tuesday last, two boys found a large 
boulder on the track of the rail- 
road, near town. They tore off 
their red flannel-shirts, and signaled the 
coming train, thereby averting a terrible 
accident. There were sixty-five passen- 
gers on the train, and a collection was 
taken up among them for the boys. Four 
dollars and twenty cents was realized. 








‘There are people who go about 
poking into all:the miscellaneous in- 
formation they can find lying around 
loose, fishing out facts and figures, 
and making them up into collections 
which they label statistics. The best | 
thing about the statistic business is 
that a man who can’t do anything else under the sun, can get up just 
as nice a collection as anybody, one that will be just as interesting reade 
ing as though it came from the Department of Agriculture or the Patent 
Office. 

Statistics are very valuable, v-e-r-y valuable indeed, and there ought 
to be more of them. We therefore offer the above extract from the late 
issue of a Connecticut paper, as presenting a rich field for some statistic 
fiend to labor in. 

‘The line of research suggests itself. Sixty-five passengers estimated 
their total and combined lives at four dollars and twenty cents, or a lit- 
tle less than six-and-one-half cents each. ‘This seems pretty low, even 
for hard times. ‘I'he General Assembly was not in session, so these peo- 
ple could not have been Connecticut legislators, otherwise the apparent 
cheapness might be explained. 

Consider the situation a moment. Big rock on the track, passen- 
ger train coming at thirty miles an hour, frightful crash, cars telescoped 
and passengers microscoped, mangled bodies and mutilated limbs; this 
awful possibility on the one hand, and on the other the train stopping 
safely before the obstruction, and those grateful passengers voluntarily, 
yes, even cheerfully, perhaps, paying six-and-one-half cents apiece for 
having been saved from such a fate. 

But a little careful thought will show that we have done these people 
an injustice, 

Among the sixty-five passengers there were probably seven who had 
notes coming due at the bank that afternoon, and could not afford to 
vive anything, and at least three young men who had proposed on the 
Sunday evening previous and received a cold, hard, unmistakable “No.” 
‘These, of course, did not chip in, because they would prefer to die 
anyway. 

So, after making these allowances, which seem reasonable enough, 
we have fifty-five passengers who assessed themselves at a total of four 
dollars and twenty cents, or a trifle over seven-and-one-half cents per 
head, a gain of one cent each over our previous calculation, and one 
whole cent is a good deal tosome people. To be sure, the average price 
is still moderate, but that is no business of ours; those people probably 
knew best what they were worth, and very likely seven-and-one-half cents 
each was a fair estimate, 

The main point to be considered is, that cases (law-cases) alter a 
man’s circumstances. Suppose. those boys had been digging worms just 
then, and the train had gone to everlasting smash against the big rock. 
And suppose one of these seven-and-a-half cent men had lost a limb, a 
leg, in fact. 

Would that man have reasoned that his subtracted and divided leg 
was worth, say one-quarter of his entire anatomy, and accordingly have 
brought in a bill against the railroad company for one cent and nine 
mills ? 

Not much. 7 

He would have sued that soulless corporation for eight thousand 
dollars, and an intelligent jury (if by some miracle such a jury could be 
empaneled) would bring in a verdict in his.favor. 

Now let the statisticians get their pencils and figure this thing out, 
if they can, and explain: 

Firstly—The low average price of folks in Connecticut. 

Secondly—The reason why a legless or armless man is worth a great 
deal more than the same man warranted sound; and 

Thirdly—As a logical result of secondly, whether some very worth- 
less persons, Anarchist agitators and the like, might not be made posi- 
tively valuable by a judicious process of amputation, 

L, SOUTHMAYER. 


ger: “If you don’t strike a better opening, look us up.” 











{ 
| 
A BRITISH JOKER tells us that the leaf is like the lobster, because | 
it turns red, But the lobster, it should be remembered, only becomes | 
well-red on being boiled; whereas, the leaf, on being boiled, is simply 
converted into boarding-house green tea. If the British jester would | 
kindly tell us how many conscientious scruples it takes to make a 
dram, we will tell him how mary drams it takes to make an inebriate | 


asylum. Selah! 





SOLITUDE 
af 
e | TELL you,” said a prominent Hermit in conversation the other day: 

‘these are tough times for men in our line. I have been driven 
from the primeval forests of the distant West by Raymond Excursion- 
ists, and from the trackless wastes of the great Alkali Desert by the 
agents of the seven per cent, guaranteed Western Farm Mortgage Com- 
pany, in search of loans, offering peculiar inducements to Eastern capi- 
talists. It has got so now that 1 can’t find solitude anywhere outside 
of the dictionary.” 

‘*T think I can fix you,” said the manager of the Cynosure ‘Thea- 
tre, thoughtfully. ‘Come down to our house next week and buy an 
orchestra-chair.”  — 

“Do you call that solitude ?” replied the Hermit, scornfully. 

“ Well, the young and talented Miss Adéle Smithje is to play Camille 
during the week, supported by an amateur company,” said the mana- 


F. E. C. 








A SMALL STEAK. 





H® looked up at the waiter and said: “A small steak.” And added, 
as the waiter started to give the order: ‘ Make it tender.” 

The waiter looked surprised, but said nothing. Then the stranger 
got up, and went through a physical movement of the arms, frightening 
an old lady with glasses, who sat at an-opposite table. He was strength- 
ening his muscles preparatory to encountering a small steak. A small 
steak will not be trifled with. When the small steak was brought, the 
mélée commenced as follows, according to the Marquis of Queensbury 
rules: 

First round.—The stranger and the small steak came to the scratch 
and shook hands, the small steak looking confident and smiling. ‘The 
stranger acted on the defense and sparred cautiously. Some neat science 
was displayed by the small steak, who sent the stranger to grass. Time 
of first round, two minutes and seven seconds, 

Second round.— Both came up smiling. ‘The small steak planted 
a blow on the stranger’s nose and dodged a left-hander. The stranger 
became groggy, when the referee called time. ‘Time of second round, 
three minutes, 

Ten rounds were fought, the small steak coming off victorious, 

W. L. C. 








LOVE AND PHILOSOPHY. 
1. ‘ 
2-T-wa~s at the Concord sages’ school, 
We met one summer’s day; 
I guessed—and used no logic rule— 
I guessed what she would say. 
«Tis very warm ”’—this with a sigh— 
«¢ The sun that shines from thence,” 
She said, and pointed to the sky, 
«Ts rolling toward the Whence ” 


II. 
I told her that it must be so, 
At least it seemed so there; 
For there was much I did not know 
Of the Whatness of the Where. 
About the only thing I knew, 
When she was standing near, 
Was that the sky was much more blue 
In the Nowness of the Here. 





She smiled, and said perhaps ’twas well, She blushed and looked down on the ground, 
Those pretty themes to touch; And said: **It can’t be so:” 

And asked me if the rule I'd tell And then the whole earth turned around, 
Of the Smallness of the Much. For my heart was full of woe. 

I told her that I did not know «* Unto the Ceaseness of my End,” 
That rule, but then I knew I said, *¢ 1 now shall go.” 

A rule that just as well would go— She murmured: ¢* Don’t you comprehend 
The Oneness of the Two. The Yesness of my No ?” 

W. J. HENDERSON. 
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A “COPS” CONFESSION. 


AM a policeman, as 
you can see by tak- 
ing a look at me. I 
have been on the 
beat all my life, 
and that is why I 
make out so well, 
My only trouble is 
my flesh. I amso 
fat that I can’t 
crawl into a coal- 
box to take asleep, 
or hide behind a 
tree when there is 
a row anywhere. 
It would take an 
old memorial elm 
to hide me so that 
a foot of me would 
not bulge out on 
each side. When 
I have to run anywhere, I get out of breath be- 
fore I have traveled half the distance. I am so 
wide that no burglar can fire at me and miss. 
And then I am so heavy that the car companies 
won't let me ride free. 

Iam such a capacious cop that the bar-tend- 
ers on my beat object to filling me. It costs 
me twice as much as any other man on the 
“Force” to get a suit of clothes, and when I 
go up into a rickety tenement, the stairs break 
under me and spill me in the cellar. 

I am so fat that I button my shoes with a 
boat-hook. If I drop anything on the floor, I 
have to lie down to pick it up. If a burglar 
lies on the ground I can’t take him in. I’d 
rather take in a base-ball match than anything 
else I can think of just now. Furthermore, if 
the Commissioners ever see fit to “ break” me, 
I trust they will save the pieces. 





WHY BEAN HOLLER WILTED. 


- gy o’ an all-goneness to the place, you 
see,” 

‘*What’s the cause? Has the plague struck 
the town ?” 

“Plague? Wuss nor a plague; a plague hain’t 
nowhar. See that stun buildin’ over there?” 

“ Yes.” 

“Union store once. Had five clerks and a 
feller to count money. You don’t see no signs 
0’ biz there now? Course you don’t. Had to 








| 
| 





have a short-stop, though, what could gobble 
up daisy-cutters without peelin’ the skin off his 
nose.” 

* Short-stop ?”” 

“Jess so. Pulled the money out the bank, 
shut up the Union store, and gof a short-stop 
what pulls the rag off the bush. See that steeple 
up there ’mong the trees on the hill?” 

“Ves. That’s your church.” 

“Jess so. Hain’t no preachin’ there now, 
though. A dandy fuss-class preacher costs five 
hundred, but we changed off and got a rip- 
snortin’, bang-up pitcher this year instead. He’s 
a lil’ o’ the fuss water, Arter we got a pitcher 
we had to have a catcher to hold him. Sold 
the church organ for four hundred. Got a 
crack back-stop man. ‘Then we had to have a 
first-baseman. The bell what used to call us up 
Sunday to our weekly dose o’ gospel music 
went, and we got a first-baseman. So it went. 
The drug man mortgaged his soda-fountain to 
get a fuss-class left-fielder, an’ the butcher sole 
his wagon to buy a smart uniform for our base- 
ball club, I tell you, there hain’t nuthin’ we go 
on so hefty as we do on our club. When a game 
is on you can’t find no one but me in town—” 

“ And why do you stay here alone ?” 

“ Keep it on the Q ‘IT. I live over in Bed-Bug 
Hill. I—well—I’m peelin’ the carpet off the 
church to buy a new roof for our grand stand. 
We got a club on the Hill that can knock the 
socks off the Hollers. Going? Good-day. 
Two hours more’n [Il have the church skinned.” 


lookout (signalling small boat sent out by another 
yacht a short distance off).—\What’s the matter? 

OFFICER (2 small boat).—We are in great distress, 

Looxout.—Engine broke ? 

OFFICER.—No. Provisions all gone. We are literally 
dying. Can’t you spare us some of your store ? 

Looxoutr.—Certainly. (70 stewara)—Billvy, go below 
and bring up six cases of champagne. (70 officer) —Will 
six cases be enough ? 

OFFICER.—Quite enough. I don’t know how we can 
thank you. You have really saved our lives!” 





AN UNJUSTIFIABLE CRIME. 


COLONEL GORE (of Arkansas, to a friend ).—Where 
is Jones? I haven’t seen him lately. 

Major BLoop.—Haven’t you heard? Judge Coke 
had a little argument with him the other day, and 
stabbed him in the back. 

Cot. Gore (horrified ).—Stabbed him in the back? 
Why, that was assassination, sir. Why didn’t he shoot 
him, like a gentleman? 





| tection. 
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g ‘THE CONTRACTORS that pave our main 
“thet avenues are the boys who find money 
in the street. 


Whar Is an electric battery? Why, Micky 
Welch and Buck Ewing. Get thee to the Polo 
Grounds! te 

Ir SULLIVAN undertook to wind up with a 
Waterbury watch, we should lay our scads on 
the watch. 

An ANARCHIST recently committed suicide, 
‘Thus, like the hero of Byron’s poem, he linked 
one virtue to a thousand crimes. 


Ir SEEMS a little queer, if not paradoxical, to 
read in the papers of the ‘Texans asking for pro- 
‘The only way to protect the Texans 
properly is to send them plenty of fire-arms, 
and let them do the protecting. 


It 1s said that over two hundred manufac- 
turers have sent requests to the labor unions of- 
fering them from ten to ten thousand dollars 
for the privilege of being boycotted. ‘This has 
been a very hard year on manufacturers, and 
business must be increased—it doesn’t matter 
how it is done. 

Henry WATTERSON writes that London looks 
no more like Paris than he (Henry) looks like 
the Venus de Medici. ‘This gives one a very 
clear idea of the general appearance of London, 
while, at the same, time Paris is brought before 
the mind’s eye in all its bewildering and fascin- 
ating beauty. When Henry puts pen to paper, 
he makes a very black mark. 

“SLOWLY THE summer sun is setting,’ ob- 
serves a novel-writer descriptively. Well, what 
of it? You wouldn’t have the summer sun set 
violently, like an impatient hen in an egg-lay- 
ing tournament, and run the chance of smash- 
ing itself into small pieces and bringing the 
summer hotel season to an abrupt and untimely 
end, would you? We trow not. It will be an 
extremely dark day for novel-writers when the 
summer sun sets that hard. 


A LITTLE TYPICAL TOP-RIGGING, FOR YOUNG LADIES AFFLICTED WITH YACHTING FEVER. 





The U. S. Navy—Suitable for Chaperones. 


The Nondescript. 


The Skimming-dish. 


a The Cutter. 
























































TRAVELING BriTON (¢o Zutal Stranger of the Fairer 
Sex).—Will you marry me? 

T. S. (indignantly).—No, sir; certainly not! 

T. B.—Much obliged. Now I can travel in the same 
car with you without apprehension. Would you—er— 
mind putting it on paper? —From the German. 






A Fords, Howard & Hulbert 
' ) have tastefully brought out Van Dyke’s 
‘Southern California.” The topogra- 
phy, climate, flora, fauna, and life of the 
country are described with a subdued en- 
thusiasm that has the ring of truth about it. The regu- 
Jation writer on such subjects is usually a literary disciple 
of Ananias, Herodotus, or Manndeville; but Mr. Van 
Dyke makes no attempt to vie with the primeval liar. 
The range of observation is extensive; at one time we 
contemplate the San Bernardino Mountains, at another, 
variegated beetles ‘¢and delicate little bugs no bigger 
than a pin’s head.” Such microscopic observation is 
sometimes embarrassing. The chapter entitled «The 
Mountain Brook,” and introducing the * lusty trout,” is an 
idyll. ‘The inevitable catching of the angler’s line in the 
alder-branches would have wrung a mild *¢ drat it” from 
the late I. Walton! Advantages and drawbacks are 
fairly weighed. If there are ten kinds of mosquitos, 
many do not bite. If the tarantula can nip a iead-pencil 
in two, the bed bug is rare, and devotes himself or her- 
self to pine-bark. If babies are rocked to sleep by gen 
tle earthquakes, there is no thunder to wake them! How 
long must we wait for some Truthfut James in Florida ? 


‘*No Saint” (Henry Holt’s Leisure Hour Series), by 
Adeline Sergeant, an Englishwoman, is not, as the title 
might imply, a memoir of Bradlaugh, Stead, or H.R. H. 


of Wales. A manslaughter, a Methodist revival, and a | 


secret marriage, would seem to afford ample materials 


for sensations, and yet the most startling of these inci- | 
dents, which a less artistic writer would have made ends 


in themselves, are used only in the perspective. The 
book is a strong study; defense of Denominationalism 
is its keynote. However, Paul Hernshaw, who can love 
a disreputable cur, and can then drown him just for tak - 
ing a plug out of a small girl’s leg, is clearly a saint. 
But we suppose the publisher objected to the appropriate 
title, ¢ Saint Paul!” 


‘¢ Memoirs of Arthur Hamilton, B. A.,” by Christopher 
Carr, (Henry Holt & Co.,) is an English philosophical 
romance as suggestive as ‘¢ John Inglesant,” a very clever 
fiction disguised as a memoir, Very fine descriptive pow- 
ers are displayed in the story of the supernatural adven- 
ture on that ‘‘siv ‘ster isle’ of the Baltic. - If Mr. Carr is 
a bona fide biographer, Boswell may hide his corrugated 
pate. 


Dawson's ‘‘ The Wealth of Households ’ (Clarendon 
Press Series) is pecuuar in this respect, that as a text- 
hook on economies it is readable. Paragraphs 1176- 
1194 admirably sum up the universal Labor Question, 
and would be profitable summer reading for the Sage of 
Scranton, who graciously condescends to revise our Con- 
stitution, Elsewhere we find this: «To say that men are 
born free and equal is to contradict all we know of 
them” The Fourth has passed. No deal-table and no 
pitcher of ice-water is in sight. But for these facts, we 
should tie a few metaphorical pop-crackers to the tail of 
that sentence. EvuREKA BENDALL. 


“Lawn-Tennis;” by James Dwight, who we presume 
is the festive Doctor, the well-known lawn-tennison. The’ 
game is described, and instructions given for the benefit 
of beginners, which are as clear as a summer-drink, and 
could be readily understood by a man with a head six 
feet thick. Wright & Ditson, Boston, publishers. 




















PRED BROwN'S 
NGER 


WILL Cure Cramp and 
Colic. 


WILL relieve Hatulence 


from over cating. 


WILL serve better than 
mustard in a foot 





























bath. 


Used on flannel instead 





of a Mustard Plaster, 
WILL redden the skin; 


WILL NOT blister. 























CurTAIN LECTURE SHORTENED,—11.45 P. M. 





Mr. Winks.—My dear, did you see what 
the paper said to-night about Elizabeth Cady 
Stanton ? 

Mrs. Winxs.—No, and I am not half so 
much interested in Miss Stanton as I am in your 
persistent and continual staying out every 

But this is advice to women who want to pre- 
serve their beauty. 

Oh, what is it ? 

She says there is only one thing that will do 
it—plenty of sleep.—Omaha Daily World. 





A Boston young woman at Catskill said to 
her brother, in the absence of somebody else’s 
brother: “There is an impressiveness akin to 
solemnity identified with the prospect, Algernon, 
prompting the soul to soar to heights hitherto 
imagined unattain—but where are you going, 
Algernon?” “I’m going for a doctor.’ “ What 
for?” “Both of us.’—Mew York Times. 





SENT FREE TO ANY ADDRESS. 
One of our 84 page Catalogues (with full par- 
ticulars) containing the names and prices of 


$100.00 
A 


MONTH 2,500 leading American and Foreign News- 
TO ANY papers and Magazines. From 25 to 50 per 
ONE cent cheaper than they can be purchased of 
wit Newsdealers, 
TRY: NOW IS THE TIME TO MAKE 
AND NOW $100.00 A MONTH. 
Is | Send your name and address to Miller & 


THE _ TIME #sBeebe’s Subscription Agency, Penn Yan, 
TO Yates Co., N. Y., for their Catalogue, with all 
COMMENCE. supplies. Name Tuts Paper. 693 


BOWERY BAY BEACH, 


ON LONG ISLAND SOUND, OPPOSITE RIKER'S 
ISLAND. 

A new summer family resort ; finest beach for bathing, swim- 
ming, boating, and fishing ; safest place, with ample police 
protection. 

Bathing pavilion, restaurant, and beaut ful shady grounds, 
NOW OPEN. Separate Picnic Grounvs. 

Reached by summer cars of Steinway and Hunter’s Point 
Horse Rail-road, in 20 minutes from Astoria (92d St.) Ferry, and 
40 minutes from Hunter’s Point ferries, connecting with every 
boat from 5 A. M. till midnight. Fare from New York, via ged 
St. Ferry, 10 cents. 

Elegant “rive from g2d St. Ferry, Astoria, along river-front, op- 
posite Hell Gate, Wara’s Island, etc., to Bow ry Bay Beach. 653 





THE TRAMP AND HIS DOG. 








«¢ CoME here, you lazy yaller ¢ Bull,’ 
We’ve loafed here long enough. 
Say, you ain’t been a-gettin’ full! 
Yer lookin’ mighty tough. 
Come on; we’ve worked this township dry; 
We'll hustle out and see 
What ’s laid up in ther ¢ By an’ by’ 
Fer my old dorg an’ me. 


«Yer ’bout ther only frien’ I’ve got; 
You've stuck through thick an’ thin; 

You’ve never called me ¢ wuthless sot,’ 
Nor cussed my love for gin. 

Now, Bull, I won’t get drunk no more. 
We'll both brace up and see 

If somethin’ better ain’t in store 
Fer my ole dorg an’ me. 


*¢ You’ve cared fer me, as tender-like, 
As enny parent would, 
An’ some time when I make a strike 
We'll use it as we should. 
We'll buy a house and settle down, 
An’ folks won’t wish to see 
A happier pair in all the town 
Than my old dorg and me.” 
— Merchant Traveler. 





THE CELEBRATED 


It” inchtoae 


ARE AT PRESENT THE MOST POPULAR 
AND PREFERRED BY LEADING ARTISTS. 


WAREROOMS: 
149, 151, 153, 155 East 14th Street, N. Y. 


SOHMER & Co. 


CHICAGO, ILL.: NO. 209 WABASH AVENUE. 


FREE TO EACH SUBSCRIBER. 


A SEALING WAX CASKET containing two 
sticks of perfumed wax, taper and seal, any initial. 
Useu altogether in fashionable correspondence. 


EHRICHS: FASHION QUARTERLY, 


Subscription Price, 50 cents a Year. 
Issued at the beginning of each season. OrIGINAL 
STories AND Pokms by the following well-known 
writers: Julian Hawthorne, Edgar Fawcett, 
Junius Henri Browne, William H. Rideing, 
James Herbert Morse, Helen Campbell, 
Mary Lowe Dickinson, Abby Sage Richard- 
son, Leigh North, Florence Hallowell and 
others, and A CoMPLETELY ILLUSTRATED GUIDE TO 
THE NEw YorK MARKET. THE VERY LATEST FASH- 
IONS AND NOVELTIES ONLY ARE SHOWN. FALL 
NUMBER READY SEPTEMBER Ist. 


THE FASHION PUBLISHING CO., 
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PEARLS 2 MOUTH. 





Ky = =F 
BEAUTY AND FRAGRANCE 


Are Communicated to the Mouth by 





SOZODONT. 


which renders the teeth pearly white, the gums rosy and | 
the breath sweet. By those who have used it, it is re- | 
garded as an indispensable adjunct of the toilet. It 
thoroughly removes tartar from the teeth without injuring 
the enamel. | 
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PEARS’ TRANSPARENT SHAVING STICK. 


lOO years established as the cleanest and best preparation for SHAVING. it 
makes a profuse, Creamy,and Fragrant Lather, which leaves the Skin smooth, clean,cool 


and comfortable. 








SOAP & CASE VY. 














PEARS’ Soap is For Sale Everywhere. 
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A LITTLE green apple hung up in a tree, 

Singing, *¢ Johnnie, come Johnnie, come Johnnie!” 
And it was as modest as modest could be, 

Singing, ** Johnnie, come Johnnie, come Johnnie! 
And Johnnie he came, in his sweet childish way, 

And ate up that fruit as his own lawful prey— 
The angels in Heaven are singing to-day: 

**Here’s Johnnie! Here’s Johnnie! [ere ’s John- 

nie!” — Washington Critic. 


’ 


A PHILADELPHIA paper says that “ bathing is 
not fashionable among the best people now.” 
We trust that the assertion refers only to Phila- 
delphia.— Boston Post. 


Nice place to bathe at Coney Island. There | 


isso much garbage from New York in the water 
that the bather can get out at any time and 
walk ashore.— Detroit Free Press. 


Warning! 

It is not to be wondered at that most Americans are dyspeptics. 
Swallowing ice cold drinks on a hot summer day docs the mis- 
chief. Why then not add ter drops of Angostura Bitt< rs, 
the world-renowned tonic of exquisite flavor, and thus avoid all 
danger of cold in the stomach. 








“The Jaundiced Eye.” 


It is common to hear of the jaundiced eye as asynonym 





for prejudice, In this sense we are disposed to think that 
invalids, especia ly those suffering from diseases of the 
Liver, are apt to view with a jaundiced eye all pr prietary 
medicines, however strong the testimony in their favor, 
When such remedies emanate from a scientific chemist 
and are prepared by a physician of long experience, they 
c rtainly have claim to confidence., Dr. Tutt’s Pills are 
prepared by just such a person and are a reliable cure for 
diseases of the Liver, Kidneys, Dyspepsia, Torpid 
Rowels, Indigestion, etc. 

The most incredulous will be convinced if they use these 
far-famed pi ls. They can be taken without restraint of 


diet or occupation, 


Tutt’s Liver Pills 


TONE UP THE SYSTEM. 


CANDY 


Address 








Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up im hand- 
some boxes. Allstrictly pure. Suitable 
for presents, Try itonce. 


. F. CUNTHER, Confectioner, 
©- 7 Madison bt. Chicago. ° 
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COLUMBIA BICYCLES 
AND TRICYCLES. 


Many Improvements. 
Catalogue Sent Free. 


THE POPE MFG. CO., 
597 WASHINGTON S'TREET, BOSTON. 


a Tere. 12 WARREN Street, New York. 
BRANCH HOUSES: } 115 WABASH AVENUE, CHICAGO. 


BEFORE YOU BUY A BICYCLE 
Of any kind, send stamp to A. W. CUMP, 


Dayton, Ohio, for large Illustrated Price 
List of NEw_and SECOND-HAND MACHINES. 
Second-hand BICYCLES taken in exchange. 


BICYCLES Repaired and Nickel Plated. 


GUNS=2 5313 


** SHO 

BEST IN THE WORLD. HAS NO EQUAL. Insist upon 
getting the “Champion”; if your dealer hasn't it, send to 

us. Send 6 cents in stan:ps for Illustrated 84-Page Catalogue 692 
of Guns, Rifles, Revolvers, Police Goads, &c. Established 1840. 
JOHN P. LOVELL’S SONS, Manufacturers, BOSTON, MASS, 


TRAVELERS 


Or those who shave at homeare invited totry 
WILLIAMS’ SHAVING STICK. 


An exquisite Soap, producing a rich, mild 
lather that will not dry on the face while 
shaving. Delicately perfumed with Attar of 
Roses. Fach sti: k enclosedin aturned wood 
case, covered with leatherette. 

OBTAIN IT OF YOUR DRUGGIST, 


OR SEND 25 CENTS IN STAMPS TO 


~The J. B. WILLIAMS CO., 


GLASTONBURY, CONN., 


Manufacturers for 50 years of “Genuine | 
Yankee” and other celebrated shaving soaps 
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HOT WEATHER SUITINGS 


FOR THE 


SEASIDE OR COUNTRY. 





WHITE and COLORED FLANNELS, SERGES, 
DRAP D'ETES, HOMESPUN and 
SCOTCH TWEEDS. 


The Product of Foreign and Domestic Mills. 


SUITS to measure from 
lROUSERS “ 


Wa Seulove 


Nos. 145,147, 149 Bowery, 
and 
771 Broadway, Cor. Ninth Street. 


Samples and Self Measurement Rules sent on request; 
also Estimates for Liveries and Uniforms promptly 


furnished. 
NEWSPAPER 


LORD & THOMAS, Advertising, 45 to 


49 Randolph 8t., Chicago, keep this paper on file 


and are authorized to ADVERTISER S, ¥ 


make contracts with 


D. LANCELL’S 
= | ASTHMA | 
‘CATARRH REMEDY 


SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 
= | Struggled 20 years between life and 
Di death wiih ASTHMA or PHTHI- 
| SIO, treated by eminent physicians 
‘and receiving no benefit, was com- 
| pelled during the last 5y ears of illness 
| to sit ona chair day and night gasp. 
mY ing for breath, Suffe: ings were 
Mid cc iJ yond description. In de- pair experi- 
mented on myself by compounding 100ts and herbs and 
inhaling the medicine thus obtained. I fortunately dis- 
covered th's Wonderful Cure for Asthma and Catarrh 
wa ranted to relieve the most stubborn case of ASTHMA 
in Five Minutes, so that the patient can lie down to rest 
and sleep comfortably. Sufferersfrom Asthma, Catarrh, 
May Fever and all kindred diseases send forfreetrialpkg. 636 

























- ZIMMERMAN O., Wooster, Ohio. 
ALBERT IMGARD, Eastern Manager, 
866 Sixth Ave., New York City. 
FULL SIZE BOX LY MAIL, $1.00. 











; Numbers 9, 10, 26, 76, 140, 154, 163 and 418 of the 
English Puck will be bought at this office at 10 cents per 
copy. In mailing please roll lengthwise. 





“Un, um,” said the stout old man, as he en- 
tered a Chicago grocery: “but I wanted to ask 
the price of watermelons ?” 

“Two dollars each, sir.” 

“And has young Mr. Blank bought any of | 
you at that price ?”” 

“We send one to his house every day.” 

“Ah—um—you do, eh! 1 just wanted to 
know, you know. He’s a cashier on a salary of 
eight hundred dollars a year, and I’m on his | 
bond for ten thousand dollars. Watermelons | 
are very healthy, like *°em myself—but if Blank | 
can eat ’em at two dollars apiece, he must find | 
another bondsman.” — Wal/ Street News. 

‘GooiNness my!’’ exclaims old Mr. Mintzen- 
heimer at Long Branch, to his wife on the hotel 
piazza: “der hodel ish fuller ash six hundtred 
beoples! Und dot, ad four tollar a day, ish 
dwendy-four hundtred tollar. Gootness my! 
Led us to dinner again go in, my tear, I vas ox- 
cited mit dese finances!”— Mew York Mail and 
Express. 

WHEN the weather becomes delightful enough 
to go on excursions, the regular summer excur- 
sionists will stay at home. Some people never | 
make a move for enjoying themselves unless | 
they know they can be entirely miserable while | 
the pleasure lasts.—V. O. Picayune. | 














Toiwet Soaps: 


‘You have demonstrated that a Jer/ectly pure 
soap may be made. I, therefore, cordially com- 
mend to ladies and to the community in general 
the employment of your pure ‘ La Belle’ toilet 
soap over any adulterated article.” 





Is made from the choicest quality 


of stock, and contains a LARGE 
PERCENTAGE of GLYCERINE; 
therefore it is specially adapted for 
Toilet, Bath and Infants. 














HAIR REVIVUM 


NOT A DYE 


The Crowning Glory 
of Man and Woman is 
a beautiful head of 


Hair. 











THE REVIVUM is the ONLY | 
LOW PRICED preparation for 
restoring Gray Hair to its orig- 
inal color. It is certain and 
superior in effect to any other 
preparation, and is an agreeable 
IIair Dressing. Put up in bottles 
of good size, and sold by Drug- 
gists everywhere at only 50 cts. 





EST EVER INVENTED. ONLY 50c. 





se HILL’S WHISKER DYE IS THE B 


| ee 
FAMOUS SKIN REMEDY AND BEAUTIF/¢,4 


* Beautifies the Complexion 'y 
# When used in the Toilet and the Bath ; 


HEALS SORES & WOUNDS 


And is highly recommended 
by Physicians ; 


Prite 25 cts., Goxes eh Cakes, CO cts., 
L 





Vwag ormalléd off pecel| ee 
PM cach Cute. alention thie a 


} OB See that this name ts print 
; = : sack package of the sap. 3h 
[ RITTENTON r 

PROPRIETOR New! ‘York 
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which is sold at $1 a bottle by all Druggists. 


([2°PIKE’S TOOTHACHE DROPS, CURE IN ONE MINUTE. 


HEART DISEASE AND PAINS. 


Any functional disease of the heart, usually called Heart Disease, readily yields to the use of | 


DR. GRAVES’ HEART RECULATOR, 


Address, DR. GRAVES, 115 Fulton Strect, New York. 


| HYATT’S 


INFALLIBLE 


LIFE BALSAM 


FOR THE BLOOD. 














An Old and Renowned Medicine. 





When all other means have failed, experience 





has proved that this wondcrful preparation has 
wrought more astonishing cures of scrotula 
and kindred diseases, howcvcer bad, 
than any othcr remedy oncazth. IT SCARCHES 
THROUGH THI DLOOD, cleanses it from all | 
humors, and cnriches it to a concition cf perfect 
hecltih. Ta the treatment cf cny hzmor cf the 
skin its opcration is greatly aidcd by the usc of 
Clenn’s Sulphur Soap, as an ablucnt for the peisons 
of the blood as thcy come tothe surface. The gcn- 
uinc MYAT7’S LIFE BALSAM is prepared only at 
the Laboratory, 115 Fulton Street, New 
York, and is sold by all Druggists. 


—SEND FOR PAMPHLET.— 





Be sure to get the genuine.—Pamphlet Free. 





Corns 





German Cor Remover tations. 
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and Bunions. Beware of the many poor imi- 


Ask ,~¥ German Corn Remover and take no other. 
t 


25 CENTS. 


has no equal, 
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ts Mother 
broughta bottle of 
PERRY DAVIS? 


PAINKILLER 


and by wet he was 


FWLER 


is a sure and Sate curé 


for 
Cholera, 
Cholera Morbus, 
se hom or 
Dysent ery, 
ond SummerCom plaint. 


For 4OYEAR’ Hibest 


everytest 
Sold by 


all druggists 
PERRY Dayis¥Son "Peavidenech.! 


Cc. WEIS. 


Y; Manufacturer of Meerscnaum Pipes’ 
Smokers’ Artcles, etc., wholesale and re- 

tail, 399 Broadway, N. Y. Factories, 

69 Walker Street, and Vienna, Austria. Ster- 

ling Silver-Mounted Pipes and Bowls made 

up in newest designs. Circular Free. 

Please mention Puck. 540 


























First Prize Medal, Vienna, 





Send 6c. for poem for free costly box of goods which 
will help all to more money than anything else in this 


A PRIZE world, Fortunes await the workers absolutely sure. 
& Terms mailed free. TRUE & Co., Augusta, Maine. 

DEN MUSEE. 55 West 23rd Street. 
Reéngagement of the 


HUNGARIAN GYPSY BAND. Daily two Grand Con- 
certs. Admission, 50 cents. Sunday admission, 25 cents. 


A. WEIDMANN. 


No. 306 Broadway, Corner Duane Street, New York. 
Importers and Manufacturers of 


rOYsS, FIREWORKS, 


Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles and 
other Material for Costumes, etc. 








VOLUME XIX. OF PUCK 


completed with this number, It contains 416 pages and 
579 illustrations, viz.: 
26 double-page illuminated cartoons, 
52 single-page ss sd 
501 illustrations in black aud white. 
Contributions by the best humorous writers in the country. 
Price, unbound, with aaa “page and index $2.50 
3ound in cloth = * c 8 68 3-75 
Half morocco 4.50 
Unbound copies of Volume XIX., 7/ i good condition, 
will be exchanged for bound copies. 
In cloth, with title-page and index, for $1.25 
Half morocco, ss ss 6 66 2,00 


ee ee se sé 


(Postage on bound volumes, 50 cents.) 
KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, Publishers, 


S. W. Cor. of Houston and Mulberry Streets. 
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~ MORNING IN THE COUNTRY. 





«‘ The country ’s so quiet!”’ they tell us; 

We guess they weren’t there in the morning, 
For truth and blunt frankness compel us 

To say there ’s some noise at the dawning. 


For instance, at daylight’s first gleaming, 
What a bore to be robbed of one’s slumber, 

Or disturbed in one’s half-awake dreaming, 
By the crowing of cocks without number! 


No wonder St. Peter ’gan weeping 
When aroused by their clarion clatter! 

To hear it when one would be sleeping 
Is no very laughable matter. 


Great Scott! Will they ne’er be done crowing? 
This noise is decidedly carking; 

Will that cow never finish her lowing? 
And now hear those plaguey dogs barking! 


The hours are rapidly fleeing— 
Confound it! Why can’t they be quiet? 
And now hear that hungry calf’s bleating— 
We never did like veal as a diet. 


And now it much less to our taste is: 
Oh, would that the prodigal rover 
Might return to his father’s embraces, 
That bleating would then soon be over, 


Thank heaven! Once more it is quiet; 
Can we now get a brief nap, we wonder? 
Suppose we turn over and try it— 
There goes the rising bell—thunder! 
— Boston Transcript. 








Horsford's Acid Phosphate 
For Sick Headache. 
Dr. N. S. READ, Chicago, says: ‘I think it is a 
remedy of the highest value in many forms of mental 
and nervous exhaustion, attended by sick headache, 
dyspepsia and diminished vitality.” 


PHRLE D’OR 


CHAMPAGNE. 
DRY AND EXTRA DRY. 


178 DUANE STREET, NEW YorK. 


BOKER'S BITTERS 


The Oldest and Best of All 








STOMACH BITTERS, 


FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 


AND AS 





78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 
vs q 


CHOLERA INFANTUM 


Prevented, Controlled, and Cured by 


lactated Food 


It has been successful in hundreds of cases where other pre- 
pared foods failed 
FOR NEW-BORN INFANTS. 
It may be used with confidence, as a safe and complete sub- 
stitu'e for mother’s milk, 
It is a Perfect Nutrient for INVALIDS. 


The most NOURISHING and ECONOMICAL of Foods. 


150 MEALS for an Infant for $1. 00 


Easily prepared. Sold by Druggists—25c., soc., $1. 
aa A valug able pamphlet on ** The Nutrition of Siew and 
Invalids,”’ free on application. 
We tts, Ricuarvson & Co., Burlington, Vt. 616 











BITTERS. 


g tonic of flavor, now used over the 
an world, cures Dyspepsia, Dis a Fever and Ague, and all 
disorders of the Digestive Organs. A few drops imparts delicious Iaver 
to a glass ofchampagne, and to all summer drinks. Try it, 
beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or ¢ruggist for the genuine 
article, manufactured by DR. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SUNS 


J. W. WUPPERMARN, SOL3 AGENT. 
_ 81 BROADWAY, N, Y, 








Prospect Brewery, 
Cor, Eleventh and Oxford Streets, 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

I'ne highly Celebrated 


BUDWEIS LAGER BEER 


from this Brewery is particularly adapted to Export in Barrels as 
well as in Bottles. Its kceping qualities are unsurpassed. We 
also recommend our 


HERCULES MALT WINE 


as the purest, most wholesome, and cheapest Extract of Malt in 
existence, 


DENTAL OFFICE OF 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess 


NO. 162 WEST 23D STREET, Bet. oth and tth Aves., N. Y. 











America’s Favorite | 
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Ban sg : erga RRA Ra Rega feo et 
ROUGH ON AMERICA’S GREAT CARTOONISTS. 
“ Have mercy on us, Grim Destroyer! You have taken away most of our best subjects already; if you keep on this way, our occupation will be gone!” 


’ 


Ottoman, Lith. us. 4 © Puck eunpme 6 7. 
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